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UAYS oyr Naney, ſays ta, one day to I; 

| Az you know good examples Ia fand on, 5 

8 appeals, like ſome others, my fortanc 1 #F6- 

And get me a ſervice in London? RE 

I'm courted by Joſeph, the curate's own fon, „ 
T rat toek ſo muck pains „ich my learning, WD 
As tis a fortune F want, (can there get me one, 3 

And it won't be the worſer for earn ng; „ 

Well, ſays Ito our Nin, and thou toil in that track, OE 

JO London determin'd to ga, 

Take care of thy honor, or never come back 

To Father, ard Mother, and Joe. 


. As ber t.uok ſhe was packing, Nan l faid, 
She bop d to do well with a blefiog g. 
And the trieks of che town tupning ſtill in my head, 
'T beftaw'd on her t'other good leffon; 
For a houſckeep*r's place he was ſhapine hee views, 
. —_ ſome.anciner old Duke, , when J af:'d ter, 
— y, dom it] fays I, mind, your P's and your Q's, 
85 Would you find pet 10 1 54 maſter? _ . 
Such a pre ſence as thine, Would be ruin, good lack 
To thoſe mumring old monkies to ſhew, 1 
- They's make free with thy honor, und then ſead che des 8 
Tv Father, and Mor her, and Joe. 0 GR 


Then ſays Nan, t uſting orher fine tales ſhe had b 
An? ſcheming things firanver and iran W 
Woch la y of faſhion, if not with a ld. N 
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Bure ! ſure? I ſhould te out of dangers” 8 
There ſuch a fine buſtle ynight and by days - 7 
| And then, what a chance: | heaven bleſs us! : 

If at Fair-O, and, Hazard, they do as folks lay. 
i might ſoon be a: rich as a Vrœſus! 55 
What! ſays! then — wih gamblers — cheats would | 
von ſasek | | | 
_ High li wunn v' do for us, ro! - PL: 
Never act witb diſhonor! &r never come back 
. To Father, and Mother, and Joe. 


Wick no limb of the Uw, ſays J, &er go to place, *, 
For lawyers young maids are fo fa.d on, RE 
At the very firſt fight he would plead on then, 
5 As ſure as che Devil's in London! 3 
Ten to juck up a ſober old batchalor“s bed; „ 
Wou' d iet buly clappers a chicking, | 9 8 
5 your piovs old maids would ſoon turn Sr head, | 
With religicn ! God blefs en: ! or drinking! Is bis 
Of the best place in town there's no great deal to crack, | 

And if fortune ſhould ſmile on thee, fo, | 8 

Heayen watch o'er thy hotor ! and. end thee laſs back | _— 
5 Te Father, ard Mother, and Joe. SY 
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Aw ay then for. London whiſk'd Nan by the 3 

That Willa Wiſp Fortune purſuing, —_ ED a 
Wich as pure; and as honeſf a Feart, PH enge ke. — 
-, As e er was devoted to ruin; 17 nt 
Tis a ſad wicked town! and yet ſome people there - CES On 
May let honour and honeſty bind em e 
Zut ſoftrangely made up, and ſuch deep on: they an, EX So 
Phat « impſe young maid con'd not findemnmm — 
. E 2. our Parſonꝰs proud ſon too has . the zee 1 
. en Jibes at mis fortune to throw, 3 7 
Nox A: and Mother, — Jer. r 


nnn 


% 
"Im 


** r 
** - h f WI * N 
1 — V * " 


——— — 


* — 


* 


"= N re. 
1 4 


A 
Body > 


„3A 
A. 4 2 % "7 D 
— 1 7 * 4 ; + 
£2 Me 77 F 
; . Rn Boks 


4 * — 7 7 . 
* - 
- © 
- * 
< < * 


I 


